Michael Myers vs Tremors 
by Mattl5086 


Category: Halloween 
Genre: Adventure, Horror 
Language: English 
Status: In-Progress 
Published: 2004-08-07 20:28:17 
Updated: 2004-08-07 20:28:17 
Packaged: 2016-04-26 22:45:48 
Rating: T 
Chapters : 1 
Words: 601 

Publisher: www.fanfiction.net 

Summary: When one of the Perfection valley residents is related to 
Michael Myers... he comes to try and kill them. El Blanco will even 
help with trying to kill Michael Myers. Michael Myers and Tremors 
crossover! Hope you guys like it! 


Michael Myers vs Tremors 

Disclaimer: I do not own Michael Myers but I wish i did because he is 
soooooo awesome! I also do not own any of the Tremors characters even 
though I would want to. Tremors kicks ass! So does Michael Myers! 
Please read and Enjoy! :) 

**Prologue . . . ** 

Perfection Valley was quiet at night all except for El Blanco. The 
Grapiod had been there for years eating the tourists. Burt would find 
them occasionally near the Welcome to Perfection sign. Most tourists 
would like to take pictures at the sign before coming on Tyler's 
Grapiod ride. 

It's 6 :00PM. . . 

Burt walks into Walter Changs market looking pissed off. 

"What's the matter?" Jodi asked. 

"El Blanco got another one." Burt replied setting his pistol on the 
counter . 

"More paper work..." Jodi said. 

Tyler walked into the store searching for Burt. 


Tyler noticed Burt and ran over while saying 
WHAT HAPPENED ! He's here ! " 


"BURT YOU HAVE NO CLUE 



"Who's here?" Burt asked frustrated. 


"You know those stories we hear about... the ones about Haddonf ield . " 
Tyler explained while getting a coke from the machine. 

"How can he be here?" Burt yelled. 

Twitchell then walked into the Market where he found Burt, Tyler, and 
Jodi talking about Michael Myers. Twitchell got up on the counter and 
picked up some beef jerky and started to eat a little bit. 

"Your suppose to pay for that." Jodi explained to Twitchell. 

"Oh well put it on my tab." Twitchell replied. 

"So who is in Michael Myers family?" Burt asked. 

No one raised there hand but Twitchell was very afraid to answer that 
question. He didn't want the others to know. Everyone then stared at 
Twitchell who had a worried look on his face. It seemed that he 
didn't want anyone to know because he was afraid that he would kick 
him out . 

"Hey guys . . . umm . . . I don't know what to say." Twitchell began. 

"So you didn't tell us that Michael Myers was going to come for 
you!?" Burt yelled starting towards Twitchell. 

"Burt calm down." Jodi interrupted. 

"Well what are we suppose to do?" Tyler asked. 

"Get ready for him." Burt responded. 

"WAIT! WHAT ABOUT MY FAMILY!?" Twitchell screamed. 

"Well lets just put it this way. If Michael Myer's knows about you 
then your family is already dead. If he doesnt then your family has a 
chance . But I don't think they are going to survive when Michael 
Myers is around. Burt explained. 

Twitchell answered, "But we must save them! There apart of my family 
and pride and joy!" 

"TO bad Twitchell ... You should have told them before you left." Tyler 
interupted . 

"Lets go." Burt then said. 

Burt, Tyler, Jodi, and Twitchell got on Burt's truck and while they 
drove to the underground home they called Nancy. 

"Whats up Burt?" Nancy answered the walkie talkie. 

"Get to my house right away!" Burt yelled over the walkie 
talkie . 

"Why whats wrong?" Nancy replied. 

"Michael Myers has come to Perfection!" Burt screamed. 



"Is that the same killer who is looking for his family memebers?" 
Nancy asked. 

"Yes, now just get to my house." Burt explained. 

"Ok." Nancy replied. 

"Over and out ! " Burt screamed into the walkie talkie once 
more . 

Nancy got in her car and started for Burts house. In her backyard as 
she drove away came Michael Myers. He was staring at her with fixed 
eyes. All he wants is for the curse to be over. But he has to kill 
the last memeber of his f amily . . . Twitchell . 


End 
f lie . 



